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CHILDREN Sheng to the 


HYMN, 


TO BE SUNG BY THE 


AFTER SERMONS TO BE PREACHED 


On SUNDAY, the 20th of October, 1799, 
By the Reverend RICHARD SLANE EY, M. A. 
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e CHARITY-SCHOOL, in BIRMINGHAM, 


For Maintaining and Edutating Infant Poor, 
On SUNDAY, the 13th of October, 1799, 


By the Reverend JOHN MOORE, L. L. B. 
Minor Canon of St. Paul's Cathedral, and Rector of St. Michael's Baſsiſhaw, London, &c. 


At St. MAR'TIN's CHURCH in the Morning, and St. PHILIP's in the Afternoon. 


ReQor of Kemberton and Sutton, Salop, and Vicar of Penkridge, es | 


Rector of date 


At St. PAUL's CHAPEL in the Morning. and St. +100 eee in the Afternoon. 


And by the Reverend Mr. POSTLETHWAITE, 


At St. MARY's CHAPEL, in the AF Soma 
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THE ORGAN BY 8. ST ATH AM. 


F you who melt at mis'rys artleſs tear, 
Again we beg - who never beg'd in vain; 


Ye more than parents! with compaſsion hear 


Your children raiſe the ſupplicating ſtrain. 
„ . 85 

Wide, and more wide your bounty rolls its ſtream, 
In ſpite of cruel war's deſtructive drain! 


Have ye not lately bleſt the ſick and lame, 


Misfortune cheer'd, and ſmooth'd the bed of pack ? 
. 


Parka. the glorious work, ve good! ye WY 


Lend to the Loxpd—the Lok D will bleſs your ſtore! 


Behold the tear that gliſtens in our eyes; 3 


Protect your charge, and help 2 helpleſs poor. 
IV. Ay 
Dim roſe the ſun upon our natal morn, 


Round our unſhelter'd heads the bleak winds blew ; 
Life ſeem'd to us a dreary waſte, forlorn 


Of ev'ry hope - ſave innocence and you. 
While ſavage France rejoices to deſtroy, 


And with unpitied thouſands gluts the grave; 
To raiſe the wretched is a Briton's joy; 


'Tis theirs to plunder, and tis your's to fave. 
| EIA | 
But, ye are Chridiane {—ye a Goy revere, 
A Gon of mercy, and a God of love! 
ALMIGHTY SIRE! protect our patron's here, 
And bleſs them—bleſs them in thy realms above. 


HALLELUJAH Annen. 
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Morning and Evening Service to be opened with the following Hymn. 


Lift up your heads, ye lofty gates, For here the King of Glory waits, 


| Unfold each ſpacious door ; | | With bleſsings for the poor. 
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